Hail ye Alex
and lucky you
Your birthday's soon
the days are few

You'll be one
with years to follow
a proud young son
and non to mellow.

And years from now
I'll think of when
you broke my stuff
and grabbed my pen

Val will wield
pictures of
your bare ass
signed "Full of love".

You may be wise
but maybe not
cuz we remember
all your snot

Yes it was messy
but you just laughed
and then you just
just took your nap

I think you're crazy
but full of life
I wonder if
you'll turn out right.

I hope you will
I wish you well
I hope you fill
your dreams as well

Happy birthday
ya growin' weed
I only wish
you could read!

To: Alex Edge, Almost 1st B-Day!
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